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One day she came before her father bearing in her
arms fresh flowers, which she laid at his feet; and
then modestly folding her hands she stood with
bowed head before his throne.

" Daughter/3 he said, " the time is come for you
to wed, and seeing that no one comes to ask for you,
go forth and search for yourself according to our
custom.   Choose a prince of noble mind, and if youte
love him, I will love him too."

The princess bowed to the ground before the
king, her father, and then left his presence. Mount-
ing a gaily-decorated car, she set out upon her
errand in the company of some of the king's wisest
subjects. They passed through many great forests
and came to many woodland towns ; and the princess
watched earnestly, seeking a noble prince in whose
keeping her heart could rest.
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One day the king sat in close counsel with his
chief minister and adviser, when, all unexpected,
Savitri entered the hall, accompanied by the wise
men. She bowed before the king, touching the
ground with her forehead.

" Tell me, my daughter," said the king, " what
honourable prince have you chosen ? "

" Upon my journey/' said Savitri, " I came to a
wood in which lived a blind old king who had been
deprived of his inheritance and who was living in
this place with his wife and son. My choice is made,